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FEATURING 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 




• BUT THERE ARE SOME PEOPLE IN AMERICA WHO WOULD LIKE TO CENSOR... WHO WOULD UKE TO SUPPRESS 
COMICS. IT ISN'T THAT THEy DON'T UKE COMICS FOR THEM / THEY PON'T LIKE THEM FOR YOU/ 

• THESE PEOPLE SAY THAT COMIC BOOKS AREN'T AS COOP FOR CHILDREN AS A/O COMIC BOOKS, OR SOMETHING- 
LIKE THAT. SOME OF THESE PEOPLE ARE NO-GOOP5. SOME ARE DO-GOOPERS. SOME ARE WELL- MEANING. 
ANP SOME ARE JUST PLAIN MEAN . 

• BUT WE ARE CONCEP.NEP WITH AN AMAZING REVELATION. AFTER MUCH SEARCHING OF NEWSPAPER FILES, WE'VE 

MADE AN ASTOUNDING DISCOVERY.- _ 

THE GROUP MOST ANXIOUS TO DESTROY COMICS 
ARE THE COMMUNISTS / 

• WE'RE SERIOUS/ NO KIPPIN 7 HERE f REAP THIS: 


THE [COMMUNIST] "DAILY WORKER" OF JULY 13, 1953 
BITTERLY ATTACKED THE ROLE OF : 


“.SO-CALLED 'COMICS' IN BRUTALIZING 
AMERICAN YOUTH, THE BETTER TO PREPARE 
THEM FOR MILITARY SERVICE IN IMPLEMENTING 
OUR GOVERNMENT'S AIMS OF WORLD 
DOMINATION, AND TO ACCEPT THE 
ATROCITIES NOW BEING PERPETRATED BY 
AMERICAN SOLDIERS AND AIRMEN IN ( 
KOREA UNDER THE FLAG OF THE UNITED . 
NATIONS." * 


THIS ARTICLE ALSO QUOTED GERSHON LE6MAN C WHO CLAIMS TO BE A GHOST 
WRITER FOR OR. FREDERICK WERTHAM, THE AUTHOR OF A RECENT SMEAR 
AGAINST COMICS PUBLISHED IN "THE LADIES HOME JOURNAL*) . THIS 
r SAME G. LE6MAH, IN ISSUE *3 OF "NEUROTICA/ PUBUSHED IN AUTUMN 
1948, WILDLY CONDEMNED COMICS, ALTHOUGH ADMITTING THAT: 

"THE CHILD'S NATURAL CHARACTER...MU5T BE DISTORTED TO 
FIT CIVILIZATION... FANTASY VIOLENCE WILL PARALYZE HIS 
RESISTANCE, DIVERT HIS AGGRESSION TO UNREAL 
ENEMIES AND FRUSTRATIONS, AND IN THIS WAY PREVENT 
HIM FROM REBELLING AGAINST PARENTS AND TEACHERS... 
THIS WILL SIPHON OFF HIS RESISTANCE AGAINST 
SOCIETY, AND PREVENT REVOLUTION . * 


SO THE NEXT TIME SOME JOKER GETS UP AT A P.T.A. MEETING, OR STARTS JABBERING ABOUT 
THE -NAUGHTY COMIC BOOKS" AT YOUR LOCAL CANDY STORE, GIVE HIM THE ONCE -OVER. WE'RE 
NOT SAYING HE IS A COMMUNIST/ HE MAY BE INNOCENT OF THE WHOLE THING/ HE MAY BE A 
DUPE 1 HE MAY NOT EVEN READ THE “DAILY WORKER’/ IT'S JUST THAT HE'S SWALLOWED THE RED 
BAIT... HOOK, LINE, ANP SINKER/ 
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HEE.HEEf WELCOME TO THE HAUNT OF FEAR, FIENDS . ENTER FOR THE ENTREE, SERVEO UP BY YOUR CACK- 
LiNG CREEPS COOK, THE OLD WITCH. THE FIRE UNDER MY PEW ROT is L/T... ( I POURED A LITTLE ALCOHOL 
ON IT). ..AND I HOPE YOU’RE READY TO BEGIN MASTICATING ANOTHER MORSEL OP MY MORBID MENU. THIS RE- 
VOLTING REPAST IS A FA WRITE FOUL FARE of mine ...A MURDEROUS MEAL TOPPED OFF WITH A DERANGED 
DESSERT. I CALL THIS SLIME-STORY SLOP SERVING: 


Till death do us part / those words are 

ALWAYS RINGING IN YOUR MIND, AREN’T THEY, MARTIN 
SAUNDERS? THE SOLEMN WORDS OF THE WED0INO 
CEREMONY, NOT TO BE LI8HTLY OR CARELESSLY 
THROWN ASIDE. BUT LIKE ANT MARRIED MAN, YOU'D 
LIKE A BIT OF FREEDOM NOW AND THEN .WOUUATI 
YOU? AN EVENING AWAY FROM THE HEARTH, SO YOU 
STEAL TO THE CLOSET, FURTIVELY SLIP INTO YOUR 
COAT, AND SILENTLY TIP-TOE TO THE FRONT DOOR,,* 
ONLY TO HEAR HER SHRILL VOICE 

“anTTusT where do you T why!!uh...just ) 
THINK YOU'RE GOING...? OUT FOR A 
m ^^sSBm BREATH OF AIR, 1 

*rTF K EVA., mg/m 



r YOU'RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE, 
MARTIN ? YOU'RE STAYING HERE... 
WITH ME... AS IT SHOULD BE.'^J 


STILL LOVE YOU, 
EVA... gag.. 


" NOW TELL ME THAT YOU 
STILL LOVE ME, HONEY? 
SAY IT ? SAY ITT y 


YOU'RE... YOU'RE A 


'AND I'M A VISION OF 


VISION OF... UH... 
LOVELINESS ,EVA! 


LOVELINE SSf TELL ME 
L THAT.' SAY IT... 


You SIT STIFFLY, IN OgiET REVUL- 
SION, TRYING TO IGNORt HER MOCK- 
ERY. BUT YOU JUMP LIKE A FRIGHT- 
ENED RABBIT A S SHE SCREAMS ... 

' UH ...YES, DEAR? I _ 
LOVE TO SPEND THESE 
.-CHOKE. ..THESE ' 

VENINGS WITH YOU? 


HOW YOU LIE, MARTIN? YOU KNOW 
YOU'RE FIGHTING OFF THE NAUSEA 
THAT SWEEPS OVER YOU FROM THE 
CONTEMPT ANO LOATHING YOU HAVE 
FOR THIS WOMAN YOU MARRIED ONLY 
A FEW SHORT YEARS AGO. SHE NEVER 
ATTEMPTS TO ’PRETTY UP’ FOR YOU. 
SHE ALWAYS LOOKS HER WORST FOR 
HER VERY WORST. 


Can YOU say it, martin? can you 

BRING YOURSELF TO MURMUR THOSE 
SWEET WORDS TO THIS DISGUSTING 
CREATURE WHOSE VERY APPEARANCE 
WOULD MAKE ANY NORMAL MAN BE 
SICK ON THE FLOOR? CAN YOU, MARTIN? 
OF COURSE YOU CAN? YO0 MUST.'... 


YOU HAVE TO VOMIT IT OUT. DON'T YOU, MARTIN? 
AND YOU KNOW WHAT'S COMING NEXT, TOO. IT'S THE 
RITUAL. IT HAPPENS EVERY NIGHT. SHE RUBS YOUR 
NOSE IN IT AND YOU SPINELESSLY TAKE IT... 


You're a pitiful figure, martin saunoers. no decent, 
SELF-RESPECTING HUMAN BEING WOULD LIVE WITH THIS CREA- 
TURE FOR ONE INSTANT. YET YOU SWALLOW YOUR PRIDE AND 
STAY . . 0 AY AFTER DAY. YOU MAKE NO ATTEMPT TO LEAVE HER- 
RON AWAY... FREE YOURSELF. WHY, M ARTIN? WHAT HOLD DOES 
SHE HAVE ON Y 

SAY THE NICEST THINGS, 1 
.DARLING? NOW ... HISS MET 


You LOOK AROUND... AT THE OUST-LAOEN TABLES... THE 
COS-WEBBED LAMPS. ..THE MILDEWED FURNITURE. AND 
THEN YOU LOOK AT HER... AT EVA... AT YOUR DARLING WIFE- 


ANO SO, LIKE THE PROVERBIAL HEN-PECKEO HUSBAND. 
YOU OBEY MEEKLY. ..TAKING OFF YOUR COAT ONCE MORE- 
HANGING IT BACK UP IN THE CLOSET... AND COMING INTO THE 
FOUL-SMELLING MUSTY LIVING ROOM, TO SIT ONCE AGAIN 
THROUGH ANOTHER EVENING OF HORROR IN STONE SILENT 
RESIGNATION... f 

DON'T YOU LIKE MY COMPANY, MARTIN? OON'T YOU __ 
LOVE THESE COZY EVENINGS WE SPEND TOGETHER ... 
JUST YOU AND ME. ..ALONE? 



> 



No, MARTIN? IT ISN'T MONET ! YOU 
KNOW THAT. YOU'D DITCH THE MIL- 
LIONS TONIGHT. . .THIS MINUTE. . . 
AND CRAWL A THOUSAND MILES ON 
YOUR HANDS AND KNEES OVER 
BROKEN GLASS IF YOU COULD GET 
AWAY FROM HER. BUT YOU CAN'T... 


Yes, MARTIN. THOSE WORDS ENSNARE 
YOU LIKE A STEEL VISE. YOU’RE 

forced to Swallow every bitter 

DROP OF THIS DOMESTIC SWILL AND 
LIVE ON IN A KIND OF PURGATORY 
WITH THIS FILTHY FEMALE WHO IS 
YOUR WEDDED WIFE. . . 

HHTTf ONLY ALL THIS HADN'T*^ 
HAPPENED' IF ONLY SHE J 
WERE STILL THE SANE JjA 
■ (, LOVELY GIRL I FIRST JM 
H 7 NET AND. . . 


W NO ESCAPE? i 
TRAPPED? TILL 
DEATH DO US 
PART... .J 


•Yes, MARTIN. REMEMBER ENCHANTING YOUNG EVA SEVEN 
■ YEARS AGO. . .ENCHANTING FOR 80TH HER BEAUTY AND HER 
WEALTH, SHE FELL FOR YOUR SMOOTH LINES, DIDN'T SHE? 

| SHE FELL FOR YOUR HUSKY MURMURS OF LOVE.. . YOUR 
• PRACTICED CHARM. . ■ , ^ . — v ^ 


^YOU'RE SO YOUNG andY" you're 
FRESH, EVA? FRESH AS S SWEET, 
DEW-L ADEN FL OWERSJm RTINf 
TREMBLING IN THE 
MORNING SUN? >3^ H 


OH, DARLING, I DO 
LOVE YOU f 1 LOVE 
YOU MORE THAN 
ANYTHING ON A 
THIS EARTH? 


‘It was your dream come true, wasn't it, martin? >v 

1 ALL OF YOUR WILDEST HOPES AND SCHEMES HAD fMNNEO, 
OUT. AFTER THE HONEYMOON, YOU SET UP HOUSEKEEP- < 
,ING IN EVA'S TOWN HOUSE, OFF CENTRAL PARK. AND < 
I Y OU HAD SUCH P ER PLEXING P ROBLE M S. . , — MMWW 

Y" ^ornin’,mr?^aunoers7^goinTfor a R!De7 \ fllf 


Remember the wedding, martin... and all of eva's 
RICH FRIENDS? REMEMBER THE MINISTER’S WORDS. ■ . 


00 YOU, MARTIN SAUNDERS, 

TAKE THIS WOMAN^J 


Does she have money, martin? 

DOES THAT EXPLAIN IT? A MAN 
WILL PUT UP WITH A LOT TO ENJOY 
GOLDEN LUXURIES. WOULD IT BE 
WORTH A MILLION DOLLARS TO YOU 
TO KISS THOSE PUFFED LIPS WITH 
NO TRACE OF LIPSTICK TO HIDE 
THEIR SICKENING GREY BLOTCHINESS? 


MM MM? THAT 
NICE, DEAR f 


There's one escape,isn't there, martin? you 

CAN ESCAPE INTO THE MEMORIES OF YOUR PAST, 
CAN'T YOU? YOU CAN RELIVE THOSE MOMENTS 
WHEN YOU FIRST KNEW THE RIPENESS OF EVA... 



Yes, martin f that was eva then ' 
HER... RUDELY BURSTING YOUR DREAM 

ATE PAST... ( ’ 

f-L SAID 'YOUR SUPPERS READY /' 
COME AND EAT IT? WHAT ARE jA 
L YOU THINKING ABOUT? JpF 


'AnDEVA HERSELF WASN'T SO HARD TO TAKE BACK 
THEN IN THE BEGINNING, WAS SHE MARTIN? SHE WAS 
WARM AND LOVELY ...ALL WOM 
PROVE IT TO YOU. -OVER ANC 
' you look TIRED, da rlingT 

7 COME TO BED'jgna 


N-NOTH/NG, EVA? 
^ NOTHING... i 


EVA ...YOU 
ENTRANCING 
_ WITCH... j 


She DOESN'T EAT WITH YOU, DOES 
SHE, MARTIN? SHE JUST SITS THERE.. 
OPPOSITE YOU- WATCHING -WATCHING- 


YOU SHAKE YOUR HEAD, FIGHTING 
DOWN THE GORGE THAT RISES IN YOUR 
THROAT. AND YOU SIT DOWN TO EAT.. 


Supper, martin she calls the 
ABOMINABLE STEW OF STALE, HALF - 
ROTTED MEATS SHE SERVES YOU SUP- 
PER. WHY IT'S FOOD A PIG WOULD 
TURN AWAY FROM, NAUSEATED- 


fl... I'M NOT 
HUNGRY > 
j ANYMORE, Jr 
I EVA? frffs 


'FINISH EVERY DROP, f Y-YES, 
DEAR? WE MUST KEEP h EVA... 
YOU STRONG AND JTfos i 

HEAL THYf AND DON'T l W:^ 
SCRAPE THE MOLD FROM W / 
THE BREAD? TRY ITf IT J'/PF M 
GIVES IT TASTE ///'•'/'%, 


SCARCELY eaten 
ENOUGH TO STAY 
ALIVE, martin' 
C'MONf FINISH 

— r up f 


"ARE YOU CRITI ■ 


MM MM PH 


CUING MY COOKING'. 


You GO ON LIVING IN A HOUSE THAT EVEN A “TOBACCO ROAD 
FAMILY" WOULD SPURN IN DISGUST... WATCHING THE RATS 
SCAMPER ACROSS THE LITTER-STREWN FLOORS OF THIS ONCE 
LUXURIOUS MANSION... 1 -J — JflHfflT 


$0 YOU GO ON, MARTIN SAUNDERS... LIVING IN A 
HOUSE PERMEATED WITH THE FOUL FETID ODOR 
OF ROT AND DECAY.. .DANK AND DAMP AND UN- 
CLSANEO FOR SO LONG- ip HPP— 

hi i ...gagg...that 

•rMWllk. AWFUL STENCH 


ugg G h h 



And yet you dont leave her. martin, why* why? in 

THE MIRROR, YOU’RE STILL YOUNG , HANDSOME , MAGNETIC. 
YOU COULD EASILY FIND YOURSELF ANOTHER WOMAN... 
MARRY AGAIN... LIVE HAPPILY. AN D YET YOU DON'T LEAVE 
HER. WHY?.. / 


TILL DEATH DO US PART.. 


I’VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE , 
EVA... JUST FOR A LITTLE 
WHILE' WZ. DON'T, I'LL. ..I'LL. 


(if you DON'T.'IW I 
) WON'T ZJ/f/AND J 
THAT'S ALL WE *■ 
WORRY ABOUT, ISN'T j 
J- IT, MARTIN? 


'Are you a coward, martin? are^\ 

YOU AFBAIDTO TRY? NO, THAT ISN'T J 
IT. THINK BACK... BACK TO FIVE 
YEARS AGO. YOU'D BEEN MARRIED 
A YEAR, AND EVA HAD WORN OFF. 
ONLY HER MONEY WAS IMPORTANT 

,TO YOU THEN ^ ^ 

J DON'T PUT 

^ IT THAT 

r j WAY, HONEY' 
1 IT'S JUST 
ff THAT, IN 
L ORDER TO 
AVOID 

COMPLICATIONS. 


ILL HER? IF I ONLY COULD. 
BUT I CAN'T' I CAN'T' 


THERE, DARLING . I'VE 
DONE WHAT YOU'VE < 
ASKED. I'VE MADE OUT 
MY NEW WILL LEAVING 
YOU ALL MY MONEY / 


Remember theolo balcony, 

MARTIN, OVERLOOKING THE TINY 
GARDEN BEHINO THE TOWN HOUSE? 
HOW EVA LOVED THAT BALCONY f 
SHE USED TO STAND OUT THERE 
FOR HOURS... _ . ^ >i . 


Remember the mad plan you'd gotten? you'd 

THOUGHT IT OUT SO CAREFULLY. IT WOULD BE SO 
EASY TO WEAKEN THE SUPPORTS OF HER LITTLE BAL- 
CONY SOME TIME WHEN SHE WASN'T AT HOME ... y 

r THERET\^X%t 'WROUGHT IRON 
BRACES ARE READY TO COME . 
- LOOSE AT THE LEAST 
■ JARRING' 


And YOUR FRIENDS, MARTIN. EVA’S friends, they've 
ALL CEASED TO CALL, HAVEN’T THEY? EVA MADE SURE 
OF THAT. SHE'S CUT YOU OFF WITH ALL SOCIAL INTER- 
COURSE WITH THE OUTSIDE WORLD. YOUR ONCE-STATELY 
BROWNSTONE HOUSE IS THE ABODE OF TWO VIRTUAL 
HERMITS, NOW... A CAVE IN THE HEART OF THE BIG CITY.. 


Why do those words chain you, 

MARTIN? AREN'T THEY YOUR ANSWER? 
DON’T YOU SEE? THEY COULD FREE 
YOU. DEATH.' WHY DON'T YOU KILL 
HER, MARTIN?...^* 



...AS SHE PLUNGED DOWNWARD TO- 
WARO THE NEW SPIKE FENCE YOU'D 
HAVE CONVENIENTLY ERECTED... , 


You'D even seen IT IN YOUR MIND'S 
EYE SO CLEARLY... THE BOLT’S COMING 
4.00 36.,, THE SUDDEN SAGGING .. 
^MARTIN f MARTI 

HELP f Jfi. " ■ / 


SO CAREFULLY... EVEN UP TO WHAT 


And YOU'D EVEN IMAGINED YOURSELF LOOKING 
DOWN AT THE TWITCHING IMPALED FIGURE... AND 

L AUGHIN G ...^ — 

•^GOOD^BYeTeVA. HELLO, PARIS. ..LONDON...WINE 


just COLLAPSED f it was ... sob ... AWFUL ... i 
Lf X WAS SO HELPLESS' I. ..SOB ...I COULDN'T 
> IT? I COULDN'T DO ANYTHING ' 


Loss? YOU'D BE LAUGHING INSIDE AT WHAT YOU'D GAINED' 
YOU REMEMBER HOW YOU KNEW YOU'O HAVE TO BE CAREFUL- 
CONCEALING YOUR GLEE... AS THEY CARRIED HER MANGLEO 

BODY OUT. PIERCED AND TOR N BY THE FENCE SPIKES. .. / 

v- ^''^lji^fr" , /^!AFTERSHE'Sn3URIEDTTANDTHE WILL 
L My JLis PROBATED ... I NEAP... NOT WEEPF 


And YOU'D pictured how sympathetic. ..they'd 
be... how They'd pat you on the back and say... 

^Jo/P^^MrT^AUNOERS'^'^SORRY TO HAVE HAD 
IT'S BEEN AN ORDEAL I'TO ASK YOU ALL THESf 
r FOR YOU . WE KNOW ' M PAINFUL QUESTIONS ! 

a TRAGIC LOSS 



Remember all that, martin? 

REMEMBER THE PLANNING-ORDERING < 

the Spike fence... its careful place- 
ment? remember that morning, t 
FIVE YEARS AGO, WHEN EVA WENT ON . 
A SHOPPING TOUR AND YOU WERE ‘ 
FINALLY ABLE TO PUT YOUR PLANS t 

■ INTO OPER ATION?.- ' < 

^t^^THERE ? THESE WROUGHT\ 
IRON BRACES ARE READY 
TO CONE LOOSE at the J 
LEAST JARRING 


MARTIN? £ HUH'. 


She IGNORES YOUR PLEAS. SHE TAKES YOUR HAND IN 
HERS. ..HER COLD SLIMY HAND. AND SHE LEADS YOU TO 
THE STAIRS. HER GRIP IS STRONG. ..SO STRONG... 


r I NEVER USED TO HAVE 
TROUBLE WITH YOU, MARTIN. 
mf NOT LON6 AGO ? — ’ 


DON'T BE STUBBORN, 


LET ME READ A LITTLE 
WHILE , EVA. PLEASE? 
H I'M NOT TIRED? ^ 
REALLY? 


MARTIN' COME ALONG ? I 


You CAN HEAR THEM FALLING TO THE FLOOR, WHISPING 
UP A RANK CLOUD OF OUST. AND MUCH AS YOU TRY, YOU 
CANNOT HELP BUT LOOK. YOU CANNOT STOR^f OURSELF 
FROM LOOKING AT YOUR WIFE'S BODY... / ^ 

THAT'S better!”] 

a DEAR... <imk 


CHOKE.. 


BUT, DARLING' 
WE'RE MARRIED? 
REMEMBER? 40 


HAVE... PITY... EVA. 


She pulls you up the dust-laden stairs...up into 
THE FOUL RANCID-SMELLING BEDROOM ABOVE... 


You sit on the bed and you hide your head in your 

HANDS, you CAN'T STAND THIS , CAN YOU, MARTIN ’EVERY 
NIGHT, THE RITUAL. YOU CAN HEAR HER RUSTLING HER 
DRAB INFESTEO CLOTHES 


WHAT HAPPENED, MARTIN? WHAT 
HAPPENED FIVE YEARS AGO? EVA 
IS STILL WITH YOU. REVOLTING EVA. 
NIGHT AFTER NIGHT... 


Her VOICE STARTLES YOU FROM YOUR 
REVERIE. SHE STANDS OVER YOU, GRIN- 
NING DOWN AT'YQU WITH HER STAINED. 
TARNISHED, DECAYEO TEETH. AND YOU 
SMELL HER FETID BREATH AS SHE 
WHISPERS... 


NOT 


YET, 


BED 



YOU STARE AT THE GAPING MOLES ACROSS HER BACK WHERE THE 
PENCE SPIKES CAME THROUGH... ' 'W* 


YOU STARE AT HER BLOATED ROTTING FLESH 
THAT EVEN NOW F ALLS AWAY IN TINY DRIED 
PARTICLES... jpn W W 'P ilC 
f OH .LORD, W *7 WON'T YOUJ l CAN'T, J 
L. L£T ME 60? DARLING^ 


r I’M SORRY, EVA ? I'M SORRY f 
< PLEASE.' FOR GOD'S 
SAKE / 60 BACK' 60 BACK f 

pl ease ... j 


' BUT THAT WOULD MEAN 
LEAVING YOU, MARTIN, 
DARLING? AND I CAN'T . 
A DO THAT.' [tad 


^HEE, HEE ? NOW THEBE’S A GAL THAT 
I BELIEVES IN LIVING UP TO HER PROMISE- 
*OR DEADtNG UP TO IT, TO BE MORE ACCU- 
RATE. SHE'S KEEPING HER MABBIAGE 
r VOW EVEN if SHE'S NOT KEEPING VERY ) 
WEL L, HERSEL Ff well , ENOUGH OF \ 

. THIS ROT' THE VAULT -KEEPER waits > 
WITH HIS FIENDISH FA8LE. I’LL BE BACK 
LATER WITH ANOTHER HORROR HELP - 
ING from MY CRUDDY CAULDRON. LET 
. ME JUST LEAVE YOU 
WITH THIS ONE THOUGHT. 
— THE MOTTO OF ALL 

GOOD LITTLE GHOULS i J 
"NEVER PUT OFF TILL ^ 
f {i^^i^aiTOMORROW WHAT YOU 
CAN CHEW TODAY?* 

I HKv Mti/W mb , ' BYE , NOW? 


THE POLICE f BECAUSE, SHE'D 60 TO THEM... AND SHOW THEM . S( 
YOU STARE AT THE WOMAN YOU MURDERED FIVE YEARS AGO ... THE 
WOMAN WHO CAME BACK FROM HER GRAVE TO LIVE with you 
I AGAIN.. .TO LIVE WITH YOU BECAUSE SHE'D TAKEN A VOW... A VOW 

I S HE ME AN T TO KEEP'.. ■ — 

WT/LL DEATH DO USPART, MARTIN? REMEMBER ? , 

J WE BOTH PROMISED.' THAT MEANS TILL BOTH 
OF US DIE' NOT JUST ONE ' so YOU SEE, I CAN’T 
LEAVE YOU ? NOT YET ' NOW . . . COME TO BEO ? 


'OH ... LORD. 
\ CHOKE... 



heh.heh? and now that you've DINED, let's DANCEf WALTZ INTO THE VAULT, CREEPS,.. THE MULT OF 
HORROR... where your REVAULT/NS raconteur.. .THE VAULT-KEEPER that's iff .. .will ELECTRIFY 
you with a H/8H-VAULTAGE vowl yarn, and it won't be UY VAULT ip it doesn't CURL YOUR HAIR 7 this 
HUNK or HORROR HEAVINGS iscalled... — A 


With a soft thud, the last shovelful of dirt had 

BEEN FLUNG UPON THE FRESH MOUND AND PATTED DOWN, 
HIDING THE COFFIN AND ITS STIFF WHITE OCCUPANT FROM 
THE SUNLIGHT FOREVER. THE SMALL SILENT GROUP OF 
FRIENDS HAD TURNED AWAY AND LEFT. THE FUNERAL 
WAS OVER ONLY A MEMORY REMAINED OF WHAT HAD 
ONCE BEEN A LIVING BREATHING HUMAN BEING. ERIC 
COOPER STOOD ALONE, STARING AT HIS WIFE'S GRAVE. 
HIS LONG SHAOOW, THROWN BY THE SETTING SUN, WAS 
A GRAVEN IMAGE IN A PATHETIC POSE OF DEJECTION. HE 
WAS THE PERFECT PICTURE OF A GRIEF- STRICKEN HUS- 
BAND IN A PAROXYSM OF DEEP MOURNING. ..EXCEPT FOR 


HIS THOUGHTS. 


GOOD- BYE, MABEL.' YOUR 
LIFE is ENDED. .. and MINE 
IS JUST BEGINNING... r* 
.with JONDRA / ./fl 


THEY THOUGHT IT WAS SUICIDE, 
MABEL' THEY ALL THINK THAT.' 
AND NOW I CAN MARRY JONDRA. 
RICH SWEET JONDRA. AND IT 
WAS ALL SO EASY. . . — 0ft 


Eric stood there, not mourning at all. he gloated. 

GLOATED OVER HIS MURDEROUS SECRET. ■ 



Y I ...UH_. 

I WELL I 
I NEVER 
\DREAHED, 

\ JONDRA? 

) LET ME— 

> LETHE 
THINK IT 
vOVER! A 


OF COURSE . DARLING?. X 
I LOVE YOU? THERE'S- J 
THERE'S NO ONE ELSE, / 
IS THERE? YOU SAID \ 
YOU'RE NOT HARR/£D.'\ 
I COULD MAKE US BOTHj 
HAPPY, ERIC. AFTER J 
ALL, X AH RATHER Jk 
HELL OFE.'MWA 


ErFc! DA RUNG! when 
DID YOU GET IN? STAY 
THERE' I'LL BE RIGHT 
l DOWN AND PICK YOU f' 
, UP .' 


HELLO, 

BABY! 

GUESS 

WHO?) 


[ HUH ? I... UH... 

I YOU MEAN. ..YOU , 
MEAN YOU ( 

WOULD, JONDRA? 


ERIC t WHEN 
ARE YOU GOING 
TO ASK ME TO 
HARRY you? 


Eric’s high-pressure sales technique had been as 
IRRESISTABLE TO HIMSELF AS TO OTHERS . HE QUICKLY 


Yes he’d told jonora he wasn’t married.' but he'd 

UEO! AND LATER THAT DAY, IN HIS HOTEL ROOM, ERIC 

HAQ CURSED PATE . ■ ■ - — . _ 

r^ T SBF~A H/LL/ON BUCKS THROWN AT ME AND 

nflf I CAN’T GRAB TT! why 00 I have to J 
be HARRIED? IF I WERE FREE of ) 
|M\ MABEL, X COULO TAKE JONDRA AND 'j 
HER OOUGH AND LIVE ON EASY 
j 9A. STREET. IF I WERE . . . FREE - 


HIMSELF ON THE IDEA. 


I CAN’T LET A FORTUNE SLIP THROUGH MY FINGERS? 
IF MABEL WERE TO DIE.. FF«M SK< SUICIDE... 
WHILE I WAS ON THE ROAD... WHO'D PIN IT ON HE?. 


SO ERIC HAO SCISSORED OFF THE LOVING BEGINNING OF 

THE LETTER, AND THE REMAINDER HAD BECOME- _ 


The plan had shaped swiftly as he'd sorted 
THROUGH THE STEADY FAITHFUL LOVING LETTERS FROM 
MABEL THA T HAD FOLLOWED HIM EVERYWHERE. ■ ■ 

’"This one *S/T' her , 

SUICIDE NOTE 7 ai i W v. ' 

I I HAVE TO DO IS CUP OFF W 
THE LAST TWO LINES. 

HERE... AND WITH HER^ ^ ' "C '* 

SIGNATURE.. ITWILL f ' V ^7 


PERFECT! 


Sweet sounds seemed to fill 

THE TWILIGHT AIR AROUND ERIC... 
LIKE THE TINKLING AND CLINKING 
OF COINS. THEY FORMED A BACK- 
GROUND MUSIC AS HIS THOUGHTS 
RACED INTO THE PAST... A WEEK 
AGO. ..WHEN HE'O CHECKED INTO 
THE HOTEL IN DOVER ON HIS ROUTE 
AS A TRAVELING SALESMAN, AND 
HE‘0 OROPPED COINS INTO THE PAY 
PHONE IN THE LOBBY. ■ ■ 


..THE PINING OF A NEUROTIC LONELY WOHAN.J 
FEELING SORRY FOR HERSELF... TAKING THE I 
EASY WAY OUT? THE NEIGHBORS TOLD ME < 
V HOW UNHAPPY SHE IS WHEN I'M ON THE ROAD? 


JONORA'D BEEN MAD ABOUT ERIC 
EVER SINCE THEY'D FIRST MET AND 
HE'D TALKED GLIBLY TO HER.. - 
FEEDING HER HIS LINES .. .BREAKING 
DOWSER RESISTANCE. ERIC HAD 
ENJOYEO THE AFFAIR.. .PERHAPS 
MORE THAN THE OTHER GIRLS IN 
OTHER TOWNS. BUT HE’D NOT 
KNOWN HOW SEROUS JONORA WAS 
ABOUT HIM UNTIL THAT DAY A WEEK 
AGO WHEN SHE'D PICKED HIM UP 
IN HER CADILLAC CONVERTIBLE AND 
DRIVEN OUT TO A OUIET SPOT AND 
SAID. . 





NO ONE SAW ME DRIVE IT IN. 
NO ONE SEES ME LEAVE' 

- PERFECT. . . 


The home-made scaffold -the 

KITCHEN STOOL. ..THE CRUDELY MADE 
HANSMAN'S KNOT TIED TO THE CEL- 
LAR BEAM... AND CARRYING HIS 
WFE'S UNCONSCIOUS FORM 
DOWN... 


The quick nerve punch that 

LEFT NO MARK ...KNOCKING OUT 
HIS SLEEP! NS 


LeTT/NG HIMSELF INTO THE 
HOUSE ... SILENTLY... USING HIS KEY. 


Watching her COME TO in the 

LAST INSTANT BEFORE SHE'D STRAN- 
GLED TO DEATH... KICKING... STRUG- 
GLING ...HER BULGING EYES STARING. 


Standing heron the stool 
AND SL IPPIN6 HER NECK IN TO 
THE NOOSE. .. KICKING THE 
STOOL AWAY... 


RIGHT ON SCHEDULE r 


The rest had been relatively Then.. .the CLIMB DOWN THE 

SIMPLE •. FIRST. THE IRONCLAD FIRE-ESCAPE outside his win- 
AL/Bt... IN THAT TOWN SO FAR DOW. .. INTO THE DESERTED ALLEY 

AWAY. ■ ■ WHER E HE'D P ARK ED HIS CAR.. 

YAWNNNf MY KEY PLEASE, { YES 
AND X'VE HAD A VERY 
HARD DAY, JOHN, SO 
PLEASE DON'T LET 
ANYTHING OR ANY- 
BODY DISTURB ME 
TONIGHT f WAKE ME 
AT NINE IN THE 
MORNING? 


The high-speed dash from 

DOVER TO HIS HOME TOWN.. ALONG 
ROAOS HE KNEW SO WELL ... AV0I0IN6 
TRAFFIC... AND STATE TROOPERS... 


GOT TO MAKE TWO HUNDRED 
MILES IN A LITTLE OVER 
THREE HOURS. THAT means' 
WIDE OPEN ALL THE WAY... 


And finally, before the mad oash 
BACK ...THE SUICIDE AW£. PLACED 
CONVENIENTLY WHERE IT MOULD BE 
FOUND.. 



He'd left dover immediately... 

THE OR I EF- STRICKEN HUSBAND. AT 
THE INQUEST, THE NEIGHBORS HAD 
ADDED THEIR EVIDENCE. . . 


He’d acted so well. 

OP ENED THE MESSA_6E - 
BEST SLEEP I'VE y 
HAD IN MONTHS f X J 

I ...OH, MY 


And so, at nine that morning, he'd 

ANSWERED' THE CLERK'S KNOCK... 


THANKS. 
JOHN? 
AND I 
NEEDED 
THAT 
■ SLEEP- 


GOOD MORNING , MR. 
COOPER. THIS TELE- 
GRAM CAME AT EIGHT. 
I DIDN'T WANT TO A 
DISTURB YOU? 


POOR MR. COOPER? IT WASN T 
HIS FAULT HE HAD TO EARN A LIVING 
ON THE ROAD. BUT SHE WAS ALWAYS 
’ so DEPRESSED when he was > 
GONE? NEVER SMILED OR ANY- f 
THING? ALWAYS FEEUN 'SORRY / 
j FOR HERSELF.. .BEIN' ALONE?/ 


And, TOGETHER WITH THE SUICIDE 
NOTE, THE CORONER'S JURY HAD 
BROUGHT IN THEIR VERDICT... 

DEATH BY SUICIDE '/ THE BODY 
OF THE DECEASED TO BE TURNED 
OVER TO THE SURVIVING SPOUSE, 
FOR BURIAL? CASE... CLOSED fj 


DOVER ...JONDRA'S GOLD. ..WAITING FOR Hll 
RETURNED TO THE PRESENT. HE TURNED 
WAS DARK NOW. THE MOON HAD RISEN, C 


GRAVEYARD. 


r SO NOW I'M FREE ... FREE OF 
FREE OF ANY SHADOW OF 


I- MAO CL .« ■ 

SUSPICION.. 


Something bothered eric as he crossed the 
GRAVE-MOUNDS AND NEARED THE CEMETERY GATE. 

43 |F... AS IF. 


HE HAD A QUEER UNEASY FEELING. 


'S FOL L OWING ME? X CAN ALMOST 


' SOMEBODY'^ — 

TELU X... I... GOOD LORD. Y WHAT S THATJ^ 



He RAN, THEN, IN WILD DREAD. HE 
DARED NOT LOOK BEHIND. HE TOLD 
HIMSELF THAT THERE COULD BE NO 
EXTRA SHADOW RIPPLING AND DAN- 
CING ALONG WITH HIS OWN- 


IT'S NERVES f THAT'S ALL 
IT IS? IVEGOTTOGET . 
HOME... HAVE A DRINK .. JM 
■— CALM DOWN... 


He reached the house... cashed 
IN. ..SLAMMED THE DOOR. HE STOOD 
THERE IN THE DARKNESS, BREATHING 
HEAVILY. FINALLY, HE SWITCHED ON 
THE UGHT AND POURED HIMSELF A 

GOOD STIFF DRINK. THEN... 

NO! OH... LORD! HE* SHADOW \ 
AGAIN ( IT'S MABEL 'S. . . MABEL 'S 
SHADOW. .. HAUNTING ME. . . 

HOUNDING ME FROM HER GRAVE! 
I'VE GOT TO GET AWAT FROM 
HERE. 


HE STUMBLED OUT TO HIS CAR. 
BEHIND HIM, THE UNEARTHLY SHilOOW 
PAUSED ON THE FRONT LAWN ...HESI- 
TATING IN A POSE OF INFINITE SAD- 
NESS -AS IF POWERLESS TO LEAVE... 
AS IF SIGHING IN MEMORY OFA LOST 
LIFE AND LOVE... 



As THE MILES REELED OFF, ERIC FELT BETTER. HE 
SCOFFED AT HIMSELF... 


I PROBABLY IMAGINED THE WHOLE THING' 
MY NERVES ARE ALL ON EDGE FROM THE , 
STRAIN OF THE LAST FEW DAYS. I'VE GOT . 

THINK OF 


TO F0R6ET ABOUT MABEL ... 

JO NORA ... AND A MILLION BUCKS f 


But like the anxious lover, jondra was early 

FOR HER DATE THAT NIGHT. AS SHE STEPPED FROM 
HER CADILLAC AT THE CURB BEFORE THE HOTEL— - 


IT'S ONLY 730. I'LL SURPRISE 
ERIC EARLY. THERE'S HIS WINDOW. 
FIFTH FLOOR... AND HIS SHADOW, 
l DRESSING... FOR ... GASP 7 


At DOVER, THE NEXT MORNING, WITH SUNLIGHT STREAMING 
INTO HIS HOTEL ROOM, ERIC HAPPILY PHONED JONDRA., 

I MUST HAVE BEEN REALLY Y TONIGHT, DARLING? 

A MESS LAST NIGHT. ..THINKING ( I’LL BEG OFFMOTHER'S 


I saw MABEL 'S SHADOW. 
WELL, I'M ALL RIGHT NOW AND... 
HELLO? JONDRA, HONEY? 
I'm BACK! when can i 
SEE you? 


WOMEN'S CLUB AND 
COME TO YOUR ROOM... 
AT EIGHT. AND DON'T 
FORGET/ I PROPOSED.. 
AND YOU OWE ME AN ,j 

ANSWER / 


Jondra froze in jealous surprise as she studieothe 
SHADOW MOVING LITHELY OVER THE DRAWN SHADE OF ERIC'S 
ROOM... 


WHY THAT'S NOT ERIC'S SHADOW ? IT'S ... 

I" 3 A WOMANS? I ... I'M EAR'.Y and... 
3H, THE DECEITFUL CHEAT? THE TWO-^ 
T/M/N6... SOB ...SOB... 



And the next morning , with the 

SHADOW GONE. JONDRA SWALLOWED 


ERIC'S STORY. 


V OH .ERIC 

V DARLING' 
JEALOUSY 

TRICKED 

ME?/'* 

> SORRY.' 

KISS ME... 


ERIC. I.. I .CHOKE' 


MORNING, 

DARLING' 


This TIME, THERE WAS NO MISTAKE. SHE’D GONE UP 
UNANNOUNCED ...AND PUSHED OPEN HIS HOTEL ROOM 
DOOR. AND SHE’D SEEN THE TWO SHADOWS ON THE 
WALL... ERIC'S AND THE WOMAN'S ... EMBRACING ... 


OH .ERIC: 


HUH ? JONDRA ? THAT YOU? 
rHIS IS A SURPRISE. I...I... 

. CHOKE... M 


^ X OON’T WANT 
YOUR EXPLAINATION' 
WE RE THROUGH, 
ERIC.' GOOD-BYE \Yf 


JONDRAf WAITf X 
CAN EXPLAIN... 


Puzzled as s o’clock came and 

WENT... THEN NINE... AND NO 
JONDRA, ERIC PHONED HER HOUSE 
AND SAT STUNNEO BY THE FURIOUS 
VOICE THAT POUREO FROM THE 
PHONE. ■ 


Eric looked around - helpless. 
THE SHAOOW WAS THERE... MOCKING 
HIM, MABEL'S SHADOW. 

YOUf YOU'RE TRYING TO QUEER 
ME WITH JONDRA. ..MESS UP MY ( 
MARRIAGE PLANS . ..MY FUTURE ' 
WELL, YOU WON'T SUCCEED, 

L? I'LL PATCH THINGS UP f. 


HOW DARE YOU CAL L T WOMAN? 1 
ME, YOU. . .YOU PHIL AN- ( SH-SHADOW! 


hoi NOT 


DERERI I was EARLY 
TONIGHT' X CAUGHT 
YOU ' I SAW THAT * 

WOMAN'S SHADOW... 

THE ONE YOU HAD IN 
YOUR ROOM f DON’T ] 
EVER CALL ME / 
AGAIN! CLICK'S 


it CAN'T 


REMEMBER .HONEY 'my 


ROOM’S FIVE FLOORS 
UPf ANYBODY'S 
SHAOOW COULD BE 
DECEIVING AT THAT ' 
DISTANCE. IT WAS MY 
SHADOW YOU SAW' I 
WAS DRESSING FOR ‘ 
OUR DATE' l SWEAR 


He HELD HER CLOSE. FEELING HER WOMAN'S 
WARMTH... ONE MILLION BUCKS WORTH OF 
WARMTH... 

AND MY ANSWER IS 'YES', DARLING' ¥ I ' LL PICK 
I'LL MARRY YOUf LET'S ELOPEf \ you up 

WE COULD DRIVE UP TO COVINGTON, 

WHERE THERE'S NO WAIT. JUST 

GIVE ME TONIGHT TO WINDUP, 
my BUSINESS. 


Fric hao been careful to push off the weoding till 

MORNING. HE SENSED THAT MABEL'S SHADOW SHUNNED DAY- 
LIGHT. HE WANTED TO PLAY IT SAFE. BUT JONDRA WAS A WOMAN. 
ANO A WOMAN IS A SUSPICIOUS CREATURE. SHE WAS CURIOUS 
ABOUT ERIC'S 'BUSINESS'. SO SHE PAID HIM A SURPRISE VISIT 
THAT EVENING... 


JONDRA FLEW FROM THE HOTEL ROOM, CRYING HYSTER- 
ICALLY. WHAT SHE'D SEEN ON THE HOTEL-ROOM WALL HAD 
BEEN PROOF ENOUGH FOR HER. ERIC HAO SEEN IT TOO. 
HE HURRIED AFTER HER. MABEL'S SHADOW FOLLOWED, 
TAUNTINGLY... 






Eric knelt in the deserteo street. 

TYING HIS LOOSENED SHOELACE, THE 
DISTANT STREETLAMP CAST HIS SHA- 
DOW HIGH UP ON THE WAREHOUSE 
WALL ACROSS THE CORNER. SUDDENLY, 
AN EAR-SPLITTING SCREAM REVER- 


JONDRA STOPPED HER CAR, SOBBING. 
SHE SHOOK HER HEAD. HAD HER EYES 
DECEIVED HER BACK THERE IN THE 
HOTEL ROOM? WERE TWO LAMPS 
LIT, CASTING ERIC'S OWN DOUBLE 
SHADOW ON THAT WALL? WAS THIS 
ALL SOME JEALOUS NIGHTMARE? 
SHE GOT OUT OF THE CAR...STARTEO 
RUNNING BACK TOWARD THE HOTEL. 
SHE NEVER NOTICED THE WOMAN'S 
SHADOW RIPPLIN6 ALONG AFTER 
HER OWN. . . ITS CLUTCHIN6 HANOS 



Around the corner, the cop pounding his lonesome 

BEAT LISTENED, HORRIFIED, AS THE SCREAM OIED AWAY 
INTO THE NIGHT IN A CHOKING GURGLE. HE STARED AT 
THE SHAOOWS, MAGNIFIED LIKE VELVET BLACK GIANT 
PHANTOMS, ON THE WAREHOUSE WALL. ..THE SHADOW 
OF THE MAN BENOING OVER. ..AND THE SHADOW OF THE 


T HE POLICEMAN NODDED TOWARD 


Eric KNELT. FROZEN, LISTENING TO THE FADING SCREAM. 
AND THEN HE SAW THE SHADOWS ON THE BUILDING FACE.- 
HtS AND MABEL '$. AND SUDDENLY HE BEGAN TO RUN„ 
WILDLY ... CONFUSED .. .FR I GHTENEO... INTO THE ARMS OF 
THE POLICEMAN JUST ROUNDING THE CORNER... 


OKAY, BUB' I SAW IT ALL f 
I SAW YOU STRANGL INS 
HER.' TOUR SHADOWS rtl 
WERE A MILE HIGH jgjfl 
— n ON THAT... 


I DIDN'T STRANGLE 
ANYONE! it's MABEL ! 
SHE’S TRYING TO PUNISH 
ME.' IT'S HER SHADOWY 
LOOK! if I KILLED . 

SOMEBODY, WHERE’S jA 
THE BODY? 


. ERIC'S RIOIC- 
‘ MABEL'S SHADOW 
WAS EXECUTED 
GRAVE 


HEH.HEH.' AND THAT’S *Ki SHADY \ 
1 TALE FOR THIS ISSUE OF THE OLD J 
[ HAG'S MAG, KIDDIES. SO NEXT / 
TIME YOU GET THAT CREEPY \ 
FEELING... MAKE SURE YOU'RE 
NOT BEING SHADOWED! AND NOV* 

* I’LL CAST YOU OUT OF THE VAULT 
AND BACK TO THE OLD WITCH 
FOR ANOTHER OF 


HOTHEAD^ 


With a crowbar, Tengard began to pry the 
freight door loose. Grunting aloud, he felt 
sweat skiddering down the small of his back 
as his arms strained to crack the metal seal 
on the grimy railroad car. Slowly the steel 
lock began to creak . . . inch by inch it opened. 
Another thirty seconds . . . fifteen . . . five . . . 

The rasping voice coming at him from 
down the tracks made Tengard whirl in sur- 
prise. Past the lines of freight cars jammed 
into the smoky yard he saw the bulky man 
lunging forward: something in the beefy 
face and the flat-footed wobble sent a spasm 
of fear tremoring through Tengard. 

"Watcha doin' with that lock, bum?” the 
rasping voice demanded as it shambled nearer. 
"Drop that lousy crowbar before I wrap it 
around your skull!" 

The puffing face was close now, its beady 
eyes glowering out from under bushy brows. 
The beefy man began to snarl again, as his 
hand stabbed for his shoulder holster. Ten- 
gard gulped air, like a drowning man . . . 
then gripped the crowbar and slashed out 
violently. 

The railroad detective went down with a 
scream of pain and a gush of dark red blood. 
Tengard s eyes popped wide and a nervous 
wheeze giggled from hi* trembling lips. He 
stepped forward and crashed downward with 
the dripping crowbar; the agonized wail 
stopped immediately. The enemy was dead. 

Tengard heard excited voices and running 
feet. Glancing around wildly, he spotted an 
uncovered freight car. Dropping the crow- 
bar, he fled down the tracks. Then, digging 
his fingers against the metal skin, he swung 
up the side of the car and dropped with a 
groan onto a jagged pile of coal. 


The steps were coming closer now; the 
voices echoed through the yard as they 
searched for the dead man. Tengard shook 
the frightened perspiration from his eyes,, 
knotted his fists to stop the convulsive ttem- 
bling of his body, and began to burrow like 
a frenzied animal. The knife edges tore at his 
flesh and shredded his clothing; the black dust 
swathed his eyes and clogged his gaping 
mouth. But the feet were pounding by now 
. . . Tengard crouched and held his breath. 
He’d escaped! 

Suddenly, the train lurched forward, lumber 
ing ponderously as if its wheels were square. 
Tengard started to claw his way out of the 
coal pile, when the train jarred to an unex- 
pected stop. Thf coal began to shift furiously 
on the floor of the car, and his feet shot out 
from under him. With a roar, the coal began 
to crash out of the car, down through a rusty 
chute which had just opened. With a screech 
of terror, Tengard felt himself being sucked 
downwards . . . down the chute . . . down with 
the crashing avalanche. 

It was hot ... so searing hot that the breath 
was smashed from him. And bright ... the 
explosion of color blinded him and he 
shrieked in pain. The skin began to flake off 
his writhing body like scales from a dead fish. 
His lungs puffed up until they seemed to be 
jamming up into the raw wound of his throat; 
he felt himself floating in a hideous vapor. 
And all around him was a thunderous roar 
. . . and a ghastly heat ... a shimmering, 
agonizing, torturing heat . . . 

All the railroad firemen found, when they 
cleaned the roundhouse furnace the next day, 
were a few puzzling slivers of charred bone. 



GETTKEBUtiETIN.FREd! 


YES, FANS... YOU, 700, CAM BE LUCKY LIKE MELVIN, HERE/ YOU. 

COMPLETE YOUR COLLECTION OF E.C'.S' YOU. TOO, CAN JOIN 

E.C.FAN'AWHCT ClIIB 


AND RECEIVE YOUR MEMBERSHIP KIT ( WHICH INCLUDES A FULL-COLOR 7S4XIO& ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARD. A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER 
PATCH, AND A STUNNIN& ANTIQUE BRONZE- FINISH BAS-RELIEF PIN)... PLUS A FREE 
t SUBSCRIPTION TO THE E.C. FAN -ADDICT CLUB BULLETIN/ 

* * * ******* 
j FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP. WHICH INCLUDES 
1 m AND FREE SUBSCRIPTION, FILL OUT THE COUPON 
AND SE{1D IT IN, T06ETHER WITH SOt* IF FIVE 
OR MORE OF YOU WANT TO JOIN AS AH AUTHOR- 
IZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH MEMBER'S 
NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG WITH 50{ FOR EACH 
NAME AND INDICATE THE NAME OF THE ELECTED 
CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER. EACH 
MEMBER. CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE 
HIS KIT DIRECTLY... PLUS EACH ISSUE OF THE 
BULLETIN AS IT COMES OFF THE PRESS. 


THE E.C. FAN -ADDICT CLUB 
ROOM 7 Ob 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK, 12, N.V. 


for half the p 

So mow 1 get a built . 
says I want it. So I'm a sucker So put *... 
down and send me the stuff what the kid's 
wearing and the bulletin I don't want but It* 
paying -for... 

NAME - 


Vt/sOWMOS • 

^SUSE WE Hi 


IE ML FOR THE BULLETINS. US IT ) 


STATE 

*(NO LSI MEMBERSHIP w 


E ACCEPTEP AFTER JUNE I, 195-0 


THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE 


Hee, hee! I don’t know how you do it, but you do it! 
Nominations for additions to U.K.'s Horror Hit Pa- 
rade keep pouring in. These latest terror-tunes were 
suggested by Bob Ringenberger, Cheviot, Ohio ; Eddie 
Erler, Indianapolis, Ind.; Bill Allen, Honolulu, Ha- 
waii; Nick Andrian, Newark, N. ].; Leoniece Baer, 
N. Y. C-; Fred Costello, Chicago, III.; Nauseating 
Nancy, Laurelton, N. Y.; Paul Anderson, Sioux Falls, 
S, D.; Joe Legere, Lynn, Mass.; and Paul Gamba, 
North Bergen, N. ].: 

ARB YOU LOOKING POR A SLIT-HBART 
LIVBR, COME BACK TO ME 
OH, BLIND PAPA! 

SANTA'S CRAZY 

PROM THE SPINE CAME THE CREP8 
WITH MY BYES LAYED OPEN I'M SCREAMING 
MANY SLIMBS 

BREAK MY HAND (I'M A STRANGLER IN 
PARADISE) 

SBW MINE PAPA 
WHIP THESE HANDS 
SAY, SEE BLOOD! 

GIVB ME FIVE MAGGOTS MORE 
WHALING, WHALING, OVER THE BODY 
MAIMED 

OOZB THAT'S KNOCKING AT MY DOOR 
WHEN THE BLOOD HITS YOUR EYE 
FROM A PUTRID OLD GUY 
( THAT'S A MURDER ) 

YOU SAW ME CHOKING ON AN APPLB 
Ll’L LIZA'S PAIN 

I'M SLITTING THE TOP OFF OF EARL 


And now for some PUTRID POETRY penned by 
Artie Zeller of N.Y.C.: 


It was just a little over two years ago 
That I started reading the thing. 

At that time I thought, of course. 

It would just be a passing fling, 

"1 can throw it away," I said to myself, 

"At any time 1 please!" 

But time went on, and I found myself 
Like a rat, attracted to cheese. 

This fascination, I thought, is bound to wear out. 
How long can it keep me attracted? 

But curiosity urged me on snd on. 

To each story 1 reacted. 


I - I was trapped like the rat attracted to cheese 
Like the addict (when without it, in pain) 
These volumes of gore are the things that please 
You sec, E.C. HAS DRIVEN ME SANE! 


And this gem by Frank Dupre, also of N.Y.C~ 


When 1 was one and twenty 
1 heard a wise man say, 

"Go up and down the main drags. 

"From the alleys keep away!" 
But 1 was one and twenty 
And stubborn as a mule. 

Now I am two and twenty . 

In the stomach of a ghoul! 


Anne Lovett of Baltimore, Md. is responsible for 
this: 


She vamped her way through N. Y. State 
She vamped from Maine to New Hampshire 
And all the men used to dig her stuff 
Till they found that she was a vampire. 


Stanley Goldman of Kansas City, Mo. submits this 

sonnet: 


There once was a ghoul who lived in a bin 
His favorite dish was dead human skin 
He went out every night seeking some prey 
So he wouldn't be hungry the very next day. 

One night, as usual, he was out on the street, 
Waiting for someone he could nibble and eat. 

When he saw a figure he thought he could rally. 

He chased the poor soul into a one exit alley. 

But when he looked at the face, he began to perspire 
'Cause now he was trapped ... by a thirsty vampire. 


Arnold Zalesin and Allan Rosner of Detroit, Mich, 
wind things up with: 

Mary had a little lamb 
Sbe liked it, oh so well 
She fed it a box of T.N.T. 

And blew irstraight to ... a lot of squishy, putrid 
slimy pieces. 


Subscriptions: One buck for eight issues . . . manila 
envelopes . . . hip, hip! Keep sending in nonsense like 
the above . . ■ makes this column easy to write! Address 
for stuff: 

The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept. 26 
225 Lafayene St. 
N.Y.C. 12.N.Y. 






f N-NOf DON'T TOUCH ME' oh, LEON-' it's RU/NEDf 
IT’S IMPOSSIBLE / OUR Z0K£~.. .CHOKE... /MPOSS/BU 


f JANET f OH, LORD* what's 
HAPPENED to US? JTWM 


Janet grover's race is a mask of revulsion as she 

DRAWS AWAY, SHUDOERING, AVOIDING THE CARESSING 
HANDS AND WORDS OF ENDEARMENT SHE'D SO EAGERLY 
SOUGHT BEFORE .. . 


HE... HE MUST HAVE POUND OUTfABEL f 
my HUSBAND! HE MUST HAVE KNOWN! HE 
DID THIS! y>. ,^T • 


Leon payne's face is twisted into an expres- 
sion OF HELPLESS FURY. HE STARES IN DISGUST AT 
THIS CREATURE BESIDE HIM. . . 


WE... WE THOUGHT WE WERE SAFE! ME 
THOUGHT WE WERE PUTTING SOMETHING 
OVER ON ABEL. AND ALL THE TIME. . . 
? ALL THE TIME, HE... GAGG.. 


HERE'S A SWITCH.. .A TERROR 
TALE OF A LOVE THAT WAS... 


They’d been maoly in love.janet grover and leon payne. their passion had been wild. . . burning... 

TEMPESTUOUS. THE SITUATION HAD BEEN PERFECT FOR THEIR TRYST, WITH JANET’S HUSBAND SO VERY FAR AWAY. 
YET, NOW, SITTING UPON THE SOFA BEFORE THE OPEN FRENCH OOORS WITH THE WIND OUTSIDE MURMURING 
THROUGH THE TREES AND THE SOFT MOONLIGHT FILTERING OOWN INTO THE SEMI-DARKENED ROOM, THE LOVERS 
STARE AT EACH OTHER IN GROWING CRAWLING HORROR. THEIR HEARTS FREEZE IN SUDDEN OREAD. THEIR 
STOMACHS HEAVE IN SUODEN LOATHING ... 



CURIOUS, KIDDIES? WONDERING WHAT ABEL GROVER 

- ..fc/.r/i/rl v on nCf'IOUTIV 


Bitter tears well up in janet’s eyes... spilling 

DOWN HER CHEEKS. SHE SOBS QUIETLY OVER THIS INSUR- 
MOUNTABLE BARRIER THAT HAS BEEN BRUTALLY 
PLACED BETWEEN THEM.. . A BARRIER SO GREAT THAT 
NO LOVE, NO MATTER HOW STRONG, COULD EVER CLIMB 
IT. SHE SHAKES HER HEA D... 

BUT WE WERE SO CAREFUL f SO 
CLEVER! WE WERE SURE HE 
WAS FOOLED? WHERE DID WE ]» 

FAIL, LEON? WHERE? Jz^m. 


COULD HAVE DONE so EFFECTIVELY... SO DECISIVELY 
TO BRING TO THIS SUDDEN END JANET'S AND LEON’S 
PASSIONATE ATTRACTION FOR one another ?hee, 
HEE i WELL, I’LL TELL YOU' BUT FIRST... LET'S GO 
BACK a FEW MONTHS. LET'S LOOK IN ON JANET 
AND ABEL GROVER IN THOSE '6000 OLD DAYS . 
BEFORE LEON 


DON'T KNOW/ 


I don't WANT 
TO SEE A J 
MOVIE? I ] 
WANT TO BE 
WIT H YOU? J 


Let's look in on janet's PAST 

LIFE WITH ABEL 6R0VER . . . THE 
BRILLIANT SURGEON. OR RATHER, 
LET’S LOOK IN ON HER LIFE WITH - 

ourm *. . . 

(SORRY, dear? THAT \ oh, ABEL/ 
I was THE HOSPITAL.! that means 
f EMERGENCY -< ANOTHER 
APPENDECTOMY/ ) EVENING 
I'VE 60T TO 7 ALONE FO\ 
v LEAVE/ &?£fr me. being 


WHY DON'T YOU GO 
OUT, DEAR? I'LL 
LEAVE YOU THE 

CAR/ SEE A - 

MOVIE OR Y 

SOMETHING. ) 


' I CAN DO? YOU'Ll 
JUST HAVE TO GET 

•USED to it? 

GOOD-NIGHT? DON'T 
i WAIT UP. . . 


MEAN 

THING. 


Thus, janet had spent long lonely evenings in her 

BIG, EMPTY HOUSE . . . ALONE. . . NEGLECTED.. .IGNORED. . , 
GROWING MORE AND MORE DESPERATE, WHILE ABEL'O 
HURRIED OFF ON CALLS OR PUTTERED BELOW IN HIS 
CELLAR LABORATORY TILL ALL HOURS. . ■ 


And even when NO CALLS came for abel . eve* 

WHEN HE WAS ABLE TO ENJOY ONE OF THOSE RARE 
EVENINGS OF FREEDOM AT HOME, JANET WOULD END UP 
IN A 'MEDICAL WIDOWHOOD.'. . 

IF YOU WANT UE, I'd BE INI— \ YES, A 
my LABORATORY, dear, can't 1 abel...\ 
LET AN IDLE EVENING GOTO WASTE. 

GOT TO PUT IT TO GOOD USE WORKING 
•a ON THAT NEW ANESTHETIC OF MINE... | W 



^ I’LL DO l 
S0METH/N6, 
ABELtOON'T 
WORRY... J 


OF COURSE, DEAR.' { 
that's A WONDER- 
FUL idea' why \ 
DON'T YOU VISIT -< 
'ALICE. ..OR YOUR X 
MOTHER . . .OR TAKE 
IN THE SHOW AT THE 
—l BIJOU? -f 


Cfrontal 

I nonmi. 


CAN YOU TAKE A 
CAB TONIGHT, 
DEAR f I'D LIKE 
THECAR/Z'D 
LIKE TO GO OUT.' 


LOBOTOMY J 
TONIGHT.' A 
FOUR HOUR 
PROPOSITION 
.AT LEAST/ 

L WELL. . . GOOD- 
( NIGHT.. . 


And so it'd begun, janet had 

WANTED TO DO SOMETHING, ALL RIGHT 
SHE'D WANTED TO DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT A VOID THAT HAD COME INTO 
HER LIFE... A LONGING.. . A DESPERA- 
TION... AHUNGER THAT NEEDED TO 


And A DESPERATE WOMAN IS CAPA- 
BLE OF DOING DESPERATE THINGS. . . 



oH, DARLING... YOU'D j 

BETTER GO/ ABEL WILL 
M BE HOMESOOtU^ 


I... I'M CRAZY • 
FOR COMING HERE, 
JANET' THIS IS « 
k INSANE/ fig 


-SHE'S COLD. . . UNFEELING. 
LACKING IN PASSION . . . AT - 
LEAST AS FAR ASX'i< CON- 
CERNED. ANYWAY/ so now y 
ww you know.' ■ynSETTfl 


WE'RE BOTH 
LOOKING FOR 
SOMETHING, 
AREN'T 'ME, 
LEON? THE 
SAME THING.' 


it's AL L RIGHT, MY SWEET.' HE GOES J 
DOWN THERE LIKE THIS FOR HOURS. 

I CAN ALWAYS TELL WHEN HE'S ABOUT 
TO COME UP. THE LIGHT GOES OFF IN 
THE LAB. YOU CAN SEE IT ON THE 

r GARDEN WALL / COME OVER f 
.it's PERFECTLY SAFE/ 


I...I DON'T / 
LIKE rtf j 
STILL... I , 
DO WANT TO 

see your i.:. 

I CANT SAf > 

1-7 'NO'/^ji 


LEON?COME OVER' HE'S DOWN- ^ 
STAIRS IN HIS LABORATORY^ I'VE 
GOT TO SEE YOU/ 


YOU'RE OUT 
. OF YOUR / 
_ MIND, / 
| JANET? 


And she'o found a way to fill that empty void in 

HER LONELY LIFE. SHE'D FOUND IT THAT VERY FIRST 
NIGHT IN THAT LITTLE ROADSIDE SPOT OUTSIDE OF 
TOWN. SHE'D FOUND SOMEONE ELSE AS DESPERATE 
AS SHE. LEON. . 


Yes, INSANE' THE WHOLE MAD AFFAIR WAS INSANE. 
AND YET IT COULDN’T BE STOPPED. CAN YOU STOP 
AN AVALANCHE ONCE IT STARTS TO THUNDER 
WILDLY DOWN A MOUNTAINSIDE ? CAN YOU STOP A 
WATERFALL FROM POURING STEAMILY OVER A 
I CLIFF?. 


They were like two lost travelers in a loveless 

DARK FROZEN WORLD, CLINGING TO EACH OTHER FOR 
WARMTH... 



It'd been so easy to fool abec...unglandular 

ABEL. HE WAS TOO UNROMANTIC. . . TOO LOGICAL . . . 
TOO UNEMOTIONAL TO SUSPECT JANET OF ANY- 
THING AS BASE ANO AS PRIMITIVE AS HER HAVING 

A DESIRE TO BE LOVED. ■ ■ _ 

I wasn't) 


ENJOY THE TV PROGRAMS 
TONIGHT, DEAR ? HOPE y~ 

you weren't TOO wgMf 

K LONELY I 


NO, ABEL . 
TOO LONELY 
TONIGHT/ — _ 


MAD.' WHEN DID HE 
S7 FIND OUT? w 


THE U6HTf IT'S k, 
GONE OFF/ HURRY/ 
THROUGH THE 
GARDEN. . . 


Andso.while abelgrover'o 
EXPLOREO THE MYSTERIES OF 
MEDICAL SCIENCE in his cellar 

LABORATORY. . . 

jflF IT WERE POSSIBLE TO 'FREEZE \ 
C .THE BODY FUNCTIONS . . '.SUSPEND' 
THEM FOR A LONG PERIOD VIA . 
SOUl NEW ANESTHET/C.. WHY, ) 
the MOST DIFFICULT. .TUI i 
L almost IMPOSSIBLE or surgical 
/ OPERATIONS COULD BE PER- \ 
( FORMED/ AND THIS FOR MULA ) 
MAY B E T H l KEY. . . 


. . . JANET ANO LEON HAD EXPLORED 

the SWEETER MYSTERIES OF 
HUMAN EMOTION. . . 


And yet, NOW, on that VERY SAME COUCH where janet 

AND LEON HAD SO OFTEN SAT AND WATCHED THE LABORATORY 
LIGHT CAST UPON THE GARDEN WALL, JANET'S PRIMITIVE 
DESIRE TO BE LOVED HAS SUDDENLY VANISHED. SHE 
L OOKS AT LEON'S FACE AND T URNS AWAY IN DISGUST. . ■ 
pf DON'T TOUCH ME, LEON/ DH. Z ORDf~ 

^DON'T EVEN COME NEAR' 

ME. I COULDN'T BEAR 



R FINOOUT? WELL, LETS 
THOSE NIGHTS WHEN HE 
CELLAR LABORATORY AND 


It WAS THE NIGHT ABEL HAD JUST COMPLETED A MODERN 
SURGICAL MIRACLE USING HIS NEWLY DEVELOPED ANES- 
THETIC. HE'D RUSHED UPSTAIRS TO TELL JANET THE GOOB 
NEWS. AND HE'D NEGLECTED TO TURN OFF HIS LAB 







Dr. ABEL GROVER'D STOOD IN THE 
SHAOOUEO DOORWAY TO THE TERRACE 
ROOM, AND HIS EAGER WOROS HAD 
SILENCE AS 
WIFE ...HIS 


He'O HUNG BACK, NOT REVEALING 
HIMSELF, LISTENING TO THEIR LOV-' 
ERS' WORDS ...THEIR HEAVY BREATH- 
ING ,THE SOUNOS OF THEIR PASSION - 


He'd stumbled back to his base- 
ment LAB, WHIMPERING AT THE SHARP 
SCALPEL OF SHOCKED DISILLUSION- 
MENT THAT RAZORED BRUTALLY AT 
HIS ACHING HEART WITH NO ANES- 


LMNESS HAD COME OVER DR. GROVER THEN, AND A 
OF PEACE. HE'O LOOKED AT THE RESULTS OF HIS 
SURGERY, PERFORMED ON LABORA- 
WITHTHE AID OF HIS NEW ANESTHETIC, AND 


And SO HE WAS ABLE TO FACE 


NEXT DAY WITH- 



AND AS THEY’D SAT ON THE COUCH , TASTING THE FIRST 
SWEET TANTjALYZING MOMENTS OF THEIR TRYST... HE'D 
1 HIS LABORATORY, TIP-TOED SILENTLY UP 


He'D set his plan in motion, now, all he'd had to 



And when it was done, he'd kept 

THEM UNOEfi THE ANESTHETIC, FEED- 
ING THEM INTRAVENOUSLY UNTIL THE 
HEALING PROCESS HAD BEEN COM - 
PLETED... — — 


HE'D CARRIED THEM DOWN INTO THE 
LAB, ONE BY ONE, AND STRAPPED THEM 
TO OPERATING TABLES. ..SIOE BY SIDE.. 


HE'D GONE TO WORK. HIS EXPER- 
IENCED HANDS, LIKE DELICATE MA- 
CHINES, HAD USED THE INSTRUMENTS 
OF HIS TRADE SKILLFULLY-CUTTING... 
SLICING... SEWING... 


WE'LL BE READY.. 


And THEN HE'D CARRIED THEM UP AGAIN, ONE BY ONE.TO 
THE SELF-SAME COUCH WHERE HE'D FIRST SURPRISED 
THEM. ANO HE'D LAUGHED... 


And THEN THEY OPENED THEIR EYES... ANO SMILED AT 
EACH OTHER ...AND STRETCHED ANO YAWNED AND APOLO- 
GIZED FOR FALLING ASLEEP. AND THEN THEY'D REACHED 
OUT...TO BE IN EACH OTHER'S ARMS ...AND THEY'D SEEN... 


AND NOW... WHEN YOU COME TO... IT WILL BE AS 
THOUGH YOU WERE NEVER UNCONSCIOUS. YOU 
WON'T EVEN KNOW THAT A WEEK HAS PASSED... 


JANET.' MY GOD.' 


LEON.' . 


Yes, THEY'D BEEN MADLY IN LOVE, JANET GROVER AND LEON PAYNE. BUT NOW 
THAT LOVE IS GONE. JANET STARES AT LEON IN LOATHING AND DISGUST... AT 
HIS HEAD SEWN SO NEATLY TO WHAT HAD ONCE BEEN HER OWN BODY. AND 
LEON STARES AT LOVELY JANET'S FACE, AND DOWN TO HER NECK WHERE HER 
HEAD MEETS THE BODY THAT HAD ONCE BEEN HIS. AND IS IT ANY WONDER 
THEY WHISPER - 


HEE.HEE? NOW THERE’S A SWITCH, EH, 
CREEPS? THEY SURE LOST THE/R 
HEADS OVER EACH OTHER, THOSE TWO. 
AT LEAST DOC GROVER MADE SURE 
OF IT. WHERE'S DOCTOR GROVER THESE 
NIGHTS, YOU ASK? OH, HE'S AT LARGE? 
HE'S MAD* YOU KNOW? STARK RAVING/ 
GOES AROUND PAINTING MOUSTACHES 
-ndfeJBjSj ON LADIES' FACES 


IT'S RUINED.' 
~VER WANT YOU? 


I -KNOW, JANET.. 
CHOKE I .KNOW; 


IT'S NO GOOD. LEON! 
HOW... HOW COULD X l 


AS FOR JANET AND- 
LEON ... WELL... WHO 
KNOWS? AND • 
TALKING about 
NOSE... I'LL 
S/6N0FF like 

A FAMOUS BIG- 
NOSED COMEDIAN. 

" GOOD NIGHT, MISS 
£ JORGANSEN... V 
|L WHICHEVER A 



Salutations, slobs' it's final slop -slot in this ioky-issue of the old witch's misery - 

MAGAZINE WITH LI ‘L OLD ME, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, WINDIN' IT UP. AFTER ALL THE DREARY DRESS YOU'VE 
DROOLED DOWN so far, i'll try to LEAVE a GOOD TASTE in your mouth... GOOD AND GRUESOME, THAT IS? 
SO LET'S GO NORTH FOR THIS TALE OF TERROR X CALL... — , 


mm 




Yes, jack bolton laugheo. it was funny , in a 
gruesome way, taunting a VAMPIRE. HE LAUGHEO, 
TOO, AT THE TWO THINGS LYING OUT THERE IN THE 
COLO SNOW. ..THE TWO BLUE-WHITE, DRIED-OUT 
BODIES THAT HAD BEEN DRAINED OF THEIR VITAL 
FLUIDS -| 





AS FOR SAM ANO OLAF... WELL, 

I LL TELL THE AUTHORITIES THE 
TRUTH. , up TO a POINT' how... 
POOR GUYS... THEY WERE KILLED BY 
...SO HELP ME.. A VAMPIRE. I CAN 
SHOW THEM THE BLOOD-DRAINED 
BODIES ... AND KALAK, OUR 
ESKIMO GUIDE, will back me 
UP ABOUT THERE BEING A VAMPIRE? 



ANY SPECIAL 
REASON. OLAF? 


LET'S TRY THE AREA AROUND 
THE CHANUK HILLS, SAM' 


Sam wayne'd handled the *chatter-box"... 
THE GEIGER COUNTER. YES, THESE WERE MODERN 
PROSPECTORS, USING MODERN TOOLS- 


' C' MON, BABY 7 SPEAK UPT ▼RIGHT, SAMf 
START CLICKIN’' hey.jack.. 

KEEP ER LOW' THIS GADGET 
WON'T WORK FROM TOO FAR UP' 


■ OKAY, OLAF. WE'LL 
GIVE THEM A LISTEN.. 


^ I GOT A HUNCH ABOUT 
THE CHANUK HILLS, SAM.' 


Even the slobbering and panting of the crea- 
ture OUTSIDE COULD NOT DISTURB THE ROSY GLOW 
JACK 80LTON FELT. YES, IT HAD ALL GONE EXACTLY 
AS HE'D PLANNED. 


THE ONLY THING I WON’T TELL THE AUTHORITIES 
IS THAT I PURPOSELY FREED THE VAMPIRE... 
AND THAT OLAF AND SAM WERE LOCKED OUT 
F THE CABIN WHEN IT 


Jack leaned back, enjoying the dancing fire.ignoring 
THE SCRATCHING AND HOWLING SOUNOS BEYOND THE WINDOW- 
LESS CABIN. HE THOUGHT ABOUT THAT MORNING-WHEN ALL 
THIS HAD BEGUN. THEY’D WINGEO NORTH FROM NOME IN 
THEIR HIRED PLANE ...ACROSS THE BLEAK ARCTIC SNOW- 
PESSRTS- 


Sam. -OLAF... AND HIM? PARTNERS? THEY’D POOLED THEIR 
SLIM FUNDS AND FINANCED A GAMBLE... A PROSPECTING 
JAUNT BY AIR...OVER THE ROOF OF THE WORLD. OLAF 
OUNOERSEN’O HANDLED THE MAPS. HE'D ALWAYS HAD AN 
UNCANNY KNACK FOR SMELLING OUT PAY-PIRT...| ( -- 



Jack mao skimmed as low as he'd dared over t* 


AnO HE, JACK BOLTON, HAD FLOWN THE CRATE. AND IT 


SNOW HILLS AND ICE PEAKS IN ORDER TO GIVE THE 
GEIGER COUNTER A CHANCE TO PICK UP ANY SIGNS OF 
RADIO-ACTIVITY. HE'D CROSSED AND CRISS-CROSSED 
THE VAST, PRACTICALLY UNEXPLORED MOUNTAIN RANGE 
FOR ALMOST AN HOUR, WHEN... f py^— 1 


WAS NO BREEZE TRYING TO KEEP A STEAOY LOW ALT I ■ 
TUOE OVER THOSE WINO-SWEPT BARREN WASTES... 


CHANUK HILLS... DEAD AHEAD! 
HANG ON? IT'S GONNA BE A 
&-T ROUGH RIDE... j tefa g 


URANIUM BELOW ' 
JACK.' CIRCLE 
rj AROUND... r— ' 


HEY ? HEY, LISTEN' SHE'S 
« GOING WILD.' 


They'd circled the radio-active area, listening 

TO THE FADING AND INCREASING CLICKS...FEELING OUT 
THE BQUNOERIES OF THE Db»OSIT„ | t> - 


Lady luck had not only shelled out the jackpot, 

BUT SHE'D ALSO MADE EVERYTHING CONVENIENT FOR 
THEM. THE ESKIMO VILLAGE HAD NOT 8EEN MANY MILES 
OFF AND A FROZEN LAKE HAD MADE A PERFECT LANOING 
PLACE ' ■■ ' 


Vi SAW AN ESKIMO ^ 
I VILLAGE BEFORE. s 
/ LET'S SEE IF WE CAN 
) LAND THERE AND 
HIRE SOME DOG SLEDS 
AND A GUIDE. THOSE 
THREE 'SISTER PEAKS' / 
are A PERFECT A 
L LANDMARK... AA 


IT'S HUGE' J 
" IT'S A <( 
BONANZA ' \ 
WE'VE STRUCK] 
. IT RICH .' A 


'not YET, old ’ 
BOY? WE CAN'T 
\ LAND down , 
) THERE ’.TOO ) 
{ ROUGH.' J 


X GET DOG SLEDS 
REAIJY? IT NOT LONG 
TR/P...rHKEE...FOUR 
He mm HOURS' r~r^ 


OKAY, KALAK? YOU GOT ” 
YOURSELF A DEAL. YOU 
GUIDE US TO the THREE 
PEAKS AND WE'LL PAY A 
7—1 YOUR PRICE? 


When they'd reached the area , 
SAM'S GEIGER COUNTER HM) REALLY 
GONE WILD. ..|J~ MMWmS 

'LISTEN J THERE'S MORE T SAY.' 


...AND THEY'D HEARD KALAK'S 
SCREAM... ANO SEEN THE LOOK IN 
HIS EYES... - S S 


| WOODEN BOX FROZEN SOLID IN THE 

1 ice- 

r iT... LOOKS) A COFFINfP) LOOKS 
LIKE A \ WHAT IN / REAL 
COFFIN ' ye LAZES WOULD) OLD' 
^ A COFFIN BE LET'S 
J|H&K ooing out j dig 4 
HERE? V 'ER ' 

out 


NO. 'STOP' LEAVE 
IT BE.' LEAVE IT 
BE' DO NOT FREE 
THE VAMPIRE.' A 


VAMPIRE” 
ARE YOU 
KIDDING, 
KALAK? / 


LISTEN.' ) FISSION FORM 
HERE THflN 4 
KING MIDAS 
EVER DREAMED 
ABOUT... A 


/5S 


SalgW m CLIC MT 




j&w KcucJBLS 




r SURE' 

ALL WE [ 
HAVE TO 
DO IS V 
ORIVEA 1 
STAKE... M 


< 'HELL, LOOK, 
KALAK' WE 
> CAN RID YOUR 
VILLAGE OF , 
^ THIS THING ' 
ONCE AND 
FOR ALL f j 


/ NO.' ] 

MUSHfl 


iNG...| py-" 
r HEY.') COME ' 
^ ^ BACK, , 
■ YOU 
IDIOT' 


BLAST HUH' 
WE’LL NEVER 
FIND OUR WAY 
BACK TO THE 
VILLAGE IN 
THE DARK ' 


But fate had once more been kind to them, for, 

A FEW HUNDRED YARDS OFF, THEY’D FOUND THE OLD 
ABANDONED TRAPPER'S CABIN ■■■ | p^^| 


IT’D BEEN A CHEERLESS WINDOWLESS ONE-ROOMEO AFFAIR, 
OLD AND DILAPIDATED AND DRAFTY. BUT THERE'D BEEN A 
FIRE-PLACE INSI DE AND SOME WOOD, AND THEY’D GOTTEN A 
FIR E STARTED- Ij — 

TOMORROW MORNING, | 
i WE’LL GO BACK TO THE J 
) VILLAGE, FLY TO NOME, 

AND STAKE OUR CLAIM. 


WHAT 

LUCK.' 


we CAN STAY THERE 
TILL MORNING ' 


A THREE-WAY 
SPLIT OF THIS 
\FIND WILL PUT 
.) US ALL IN < 
2 CLOVER? J 


WHAT ABOUT 


' ) WE'LL HAVE , 
< JO QEJRIDOF 
J IT IF WE WANT \ 
THE ESKIMOS \ 
TO HELP US WORK 
THE CLAIM' . 


But JACK HAD GOTTEN OTHER IDEAS ABOUT THE VAM- 


NORTHERN ICE WORLD, JACK HAD GATHERED ARMFULS OF 
FIREWOOD FROM THE SUPPLY IN THE OLO CABIN ANO 
STEALTHILY CREPT INTO THE NIGHT.. ■ 


PIRE LYING IN ITS ICE-BOUND COFFIN OUT IN THE 


THREE-WAY SPLIT, ww what about a ONE-WAY 
split ...ALL MINE /X could put thkt BLOOD - 


BOTH OF ’EM ARE SOUND Ay 
NOW’S Ml CHANCE- 


SUCKER OUT THERE TO GOOD USE. ALL I HAVE TO 
DO IS WAIT FOR SAM AND OLAF JO FALL ASLEEP... 


KALAK'S SPINE-TINGLING WORDS 
HAO HISSED FROM BLOODLESS LIPS 
SET IN A FRIGHTENED FACE... 


KALAK HAO LOOKED AT THE DARK- I 
ENING SKY AND MUSHED OFF SCREAM- | 


CHANUK VAMPIRE F EACH SPRING 
THAW IT COMES COFFIN 
IS FREE. MANY OF MY PEOPLE 
DIE. WE THANKFUL WHEN FREEZE 
RETURN ...AND VAMPIRE IS TRAPPED 
in ICE once mOe,' WE LOOK FOR 
COFFIN BUT NEVER FIND ' PLEASE ... 

LEAVE IT... 




Near the cabin boltond paused 

AND LOOKED BACK, WANTING TO BE 
SURE. HE'D SEEN THE LAST BIT OF 
ICE PUDDLE AWAY... HEARD THE SHARP 
OMINOUS CREAK ECHO THROUGH THE 
CRISP COLD NIGHT AIR... | ^ ' MM 

r THE UD'W% OPENING' JM 
■tang- IT— CHOKE ... ~ — 


T HE DRY LOGS HAD ROAREO UP 


He’d carrieo the wood to the 
SPOT WHERE THE ANCIENT COFFIN 
LAY FROZEN IN ITS ICE- GRAVE. SOON 
HE'D BROUGHT OUT ENOUGH TO COM- 
PLETE A CIRCLE AROUND THE EERIE 
CONTAINER WITH ITS TRAPPED 
OCCUPANT... | — 


INTO A HUNGRY FIRE THAT CAST 
ITS HEAT ONTO THE ICE-MELTING 
IT SLOWLY... FREEING THE COFFIN- 


I'D BETTER START 
BACK... 


THERE' NOW... TO LIGHT IT f 


[HE'D RUN, STUMBLING OVER THE REMAINING DISTANCE TO | 


ANO THEN HE'D SEEN THE ANCIENT TERROR OF THIS 
NORTHLAND IN ALL ITS MALEVOLENCE RISE UP, RAPA- 
CIOUS TO SATISFY ITS FOUL LUST SO LONG DENIED 
FULFILLMENT BY ITS ICY PRISON- 1 1 1 ■ * 

GOOD LORD' I... I’VE 
got to HURRY... 


OLAFf SAM.' OH, LORD! 

ggf OLAFf SAM/ M 


[They'd come from the cabin. 


THEIR PEACEFUL SLUMBER BY JACK'S SCREAMS ■ 


WHAT'S GO IN' ON? J WHAT'S WRONG, T LO OK f 


JACK? 


JACK f JACK, OPEN THE 
DOOR' FOR GOD'S SAKE / 

tawgr JACK... w. 



Bolton'o HEARD IT ALL. THOSE SLOOO-CUftDUNG 
SOUNDS WOULO BE FOREVER INGRAINED IN HIS MEM* 
ORT. FIRST, THE FEVERISH HAMMERING ON THE CABIN 
OOOR...THE HYSTERICAL PLEADING... [ pmj2Sis=sg£ 


T HEN SAM'S HORRIBLE SHRIEK OF PAIN AS THE VILE THING 
LEAPED UPON HIM SINKING ITS RAZOR SHARP FANGS INTO 
HIS NECK ■ AND OLAF'S CHILDISH WHIMPERING... | f ~ 


JACK... 
SOB- 
SOB 
JACK f 


y AAaAE£e£OGsHhh h 


JACK? PL£AS£f T no ’NO 'KEEP 
K JA CKf ajSm: away' rs 


The SICKENING SUCKING SOUNDS 
AS THE THING'D FEASTED UPON 
SAM'S LIFE-FLUID. THE CHOKING 
SIGH AS OLAF'D RETCHED .AND 
FAINTED... 1 1- 


CHOKE. 


BOLTON'D LISTENED, SHIVERING, AS THE FANGED MEMBER 
OF THE LIVING DEAD HAD CLAWED AND SCRATCHED ANO 
SCREAMED IN FRUSTRATION AT THE WEATHERBEATEN LOGS. 
THE STONE BARRED DOOR. FINALLY, JACK'O LAUGHED. -A 
NERVOUS HOLLOW FRIGHTENED LAUGH ... n = '«sjSjj|i 


He'D watched in horror as the thing had 

TURNED, SENSING THE FURTHER PRESENCE OF BLOOO. 
ITS PERIOD OF ENTRAPMENT HAD BEEN LONG ...ITS 
HUNGER GREAT. ITS TWO VICTIMS HADONLYAAtf- 
TIALLY SATISFIED ITS HUNGER. I T'D STARTED ,, 
TOWARD THE CABIN, DROOLING... r fipMatejiaH 


And soon, his laugh had become a TAUNTING laugh 

THE HOURS PASSED AND THE NIGHT GREW OLD... 


BOLTON'D TRIED TO STUFF THE WALL 
CHINKS... TO STOP THE ECHOES OF 
OEATH FROM REACHING HIS EARS . 
BUT STILL THEY'O COME: SAM'S 
LAST BUBBLING MOAN. OLAF'S GRUNT 
AS HE'D COME TO. HIS SCREAM AS 
THE VAMPIRE'O TURNED UPON HIM... 

Then the silence... the awful 

SILENCE... AND THE QUIET HEAVY 
BREATHING OF THE THING OUTSIDE. 
JACK HAD FINALLY GATHERED ENOUGH 
NERVE TO PEER THROUGH ONE OF THE 
CHINKS BETWEEN THE LOGS. AND HE'O 
SEEN HIS EX-PARTNERS' BODIES 
LYING STILL AND WHITE IN THE 

1 yEaAaAA h HhHh hh h r 

JSNOW... [ nBKnw-' 



Jack leaneo back, ignoring the 

SCRATCHING AND HOWUNG SOUNDS 
BEYOND THE WALLS- OF THE WINDOW- 
LESS CABIN. ENJOYING THE FADING 
FIRE. HE GLANCED AT HIS WATCH... 
HIS REVERIE ENDED . ■ ■ fr= % 

SAY? IT'S ALMOST SIX AM 1 
AND THAT THING'S STILL OUT g 
THERE.' w— arigm 


OR IT FALLS TO OUST AS 
SOON AS THE FIRST RATS OF 
L/6HT HIT IT f ORE way OR 
— OTHER ,IW!N' 


For this was exactly as jack had 

PLANNED IT. HE . . . SAFE AN0 SOUNO 
IN THE SNUG LITTLE CABIN.. AND 
THE VAMPIRE OUTSIDE.. .SCRATCHNG, 
CLAWING, FEVERISHLY TRYING TO 
GET IN BEFORE DAWN STREAKED 
THE EASTERN SKY WITH ITS COLO 
LIGHT. ._Ji = 


ONE WAY OR THE OTHER, 

I GET R/DOE IT. EITHER 
it SETS BACK INTO IT'S 
COFFIN BEFORE DAWN , 
AND I GET IT WITH A A 

STAKE. . . 


Bolton scampered about wildly.. .peering into 

THE EMPTY OUSTY CUPBOARDS, THE BARE DRAWERS.. . 
THE BARREN STORAGE COMPARTMENTS OF THE LONG- 

AND HE SCREAMED AT NOBODY IN 


Bolton couldn't understand it. the sun would 

BE COMING UP ANY MINUTE. YET THE VAMPIRE'D MADE 
NO MOVE TO RETURN TO ITS COFFIN. WAS IT GOING TO 
LET DAWN, ITS SLAYER, TRAP IT AND DESTROY IT? A 
FADED YELLOW SHEEF OF PAPERS P 
CAUGHT JACK'S EYE. ■■ |i ■ 

HMMM. THIS CALANDAR'S A FEW 

YEARS OLD, but it'll give me 

AN IDEA OF JUST WHEN THE SUN 
RISES AROUND THESE PARTS A 
THIS TIME OF. . .OF. . . 


AGO OCCUPIED CABIN. 

PARTICULAR.. . (fps 
IF i stay HERE, I'll STARVE TO DEATH.' THERE 
ISN'T A DROP OF FOOD IN THE PLACE! AND I 
CAN'T MAKE IT BACK TO THE ESKIMO V ILL ABE / 

THE VAMPIRE'S OUT THERE... WAITING FORME/ 
WHAT CHOICE »AVE I GOT? THAT THING'S GOING 
ST TO KEEP WAITING... WAITING. ..BECAUSE.. . A 


r OH, LORD f 
1 I FORGOT.' 

I FORGOT THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 
THINS.,.. . 


HEH, HEH / WELL, KIOOIES ... THAT'S MY COOL 
TALE FOR THIS ISSUE OF THE OLDBAS'S 
MAO. WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE OONE IF YOU 
WERE IN JACK BOLTON'S PLACE? STAY 
ANO STARVE. ..OK GO OUT AND FEED A 
STARVING VAMPIRE? THINK ABOUT IT 
FOR A FEW MINUTES. FINISHED? FEEL 
SICK? WELL, YOU CAN HEAVE IF YOU WANT/ 
IT'S TIME TO CLOSE THE CRYPT ANYWAY. IN 
FACT IT'S TIME TO CLOSE O.W. S PUTR/D 
PERIODICAL. WE'LL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAO, TALES FROM 
Iftf iflpT THE CRYPT. IN THE 
SM f MEANWHILE, A BIT 

W i OF ADVICE. IF YOU 

HAVEN'T JOINED THE 
E.c. FAN- ADDICT 
V CLUB... WELL... 

' BrEf i 


Bolton lookeo again at the faoed yellow calendar, he stared 

|AT THE GLEAMING EYES BURNING IN AT HIM THROUGH THE WALL CHINK. 
[he WHIMPERED SOFTLY.., "■ I H I I 'T ill— 

mimr ...BECAUSE DAWN up HERE AT THIS LATITUDE -THIS ^1 
Buffi TIME OF YEAR... DOESN'T COME FOR... ANOTHER ... Jk 


Ill 



.Like a business of your own ... or a good job with a big 
firm . . . and get paid for what you know? Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronics will bring 
you the job.., money... you've always wanted. 105 million 
Radios, 3100 stations... 16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
stations... many more, now. Govt, restrictions 
are off, Defense industries want trained 
■men' for interesting; good pay jobs. Get fESfjsgj 
Into this opportunity-making in- lyslil I 'Valtntt 

dustry... advance fast. Find out 
how , . . mail coupon . . . TODAY! 

I ClVl YOU STANDARD PARTS 1 
INCLUDING TUBES I 
-they are . & 


Want to be your own boss ... or get into booming indus- 
tries? 8 million older cars need big, profitable services 
and repairs. Farm machinery is going Diesel. Defense in- 
dustry begs for more and more trained mechanics for 
high-pay jobs. National Schools Shop-Method 
* Home Training prepares you for all Automo- 
tive, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities! 

Gfa mmtffl Helps you get the security, good pay you've 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS of Los Angolas, 
California, a Resident Trade School for 
almost SO years, train you at home for 
today's unlimited opportunities. Pick 
your industry — mail coupon below nowl 
FARM FXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU LEARN I 
I show you how to earft extra money 
while-learning! Many men have paid for 
tfieir entire course in this;Way. You can, 
too. Remember: Shop-Method Home 
Training covers ev/ryjphase of the In- 
dustry —in an intergstfrfg step-by-step 
Way. Why wait — take the first step to 
success— mail the coupon today! 


I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOUR 
TRADE! Big professional-quality ' 
hit Of ■ tools of your trade — and 
all-metal r~nfiiiY|iiMi<iiiii 

tool box. All . 

yours to keep IWIB Mii 
-partot 

th^J.nptp” ’ ftfiMiP&P' 
make your ' 

training more . 

practical — start you off right! 


receivers, a big Super-Het radio. 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS YOURS! 

equipment 


NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 


DRAFT AGE? Training helps you get the 
service branch you want, ad- 
vance fast. That means higher 
pay and grade, more prestige 
^■WVs m — right away! Don’t take a 
^ chance— mail coupon now! 

ItKi counts list offered it Spanish aid Portotusi. 


IS adE i Radio-TV 
| . man needs 

Yours -to 

*-AwSi keep' 

BOTH RESIDENT AND HOME 
STUDY COURSES OFFERED I 


Technical Trade Training Since 1 

LOS ANGELES 37, CAUFORI 


( malfih envelope or paste on postal card) 
NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dept: I P-54 
4000 S. Figueroa Street 323 West Polk Street 

Los Angeles'37, Calif. Chicago 7, III. 

Please rush Free Book A Sample Lesson checked below. No 
obligation; no salesman will call. , 

Q “Mg Future in Radio-Television <£ Electronics" 

□ "My Future in Automotive-Diesel A Allied Mechanics " 


BOOK and 
COMPLETE 
SAMPLE LESSON! 


1 





— ■■Mail This Coupon Today* ■■> 

! CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 

2 Dept. 32, White Plains, New York 

I Please rush samples and full details of your easy | 


Address 

City State- 


J 



WATCH WHAT 
? YOU SAY, > 
\ PELLA J 


YOU, JOE 


/here's a love-tap *- 

PROM THAT "BAG OF BONES) 
ri REMEMBER ? / — ' 


^TBOY 1 IT 1 
I '^FpiDnY TAKE 
If LONS WHAT 

r a build now 

'LL TAKE CARE OF 
I THAT BULLY r— 


CHARLES 

ATLAS 

Holder of title. 
"The World's 
Most Perfectly 
Developed 
Man." 


DARN IT! IM TIRED OF BEING 
A SKINNY SCARECROW y 
CH ARLES ATLAS SAYS HE \. 
CAN MAKE ME A NEW MAN 'jd 
I'LL GAMBLE A STAMP AND^fl 

GET HiS FRE£ 800K 




OH. JOE ! YOU 
ARE A REAL •< 
HE-MAN, AFTER 
ALL ^ ,, 


SKINNY" ? 


I Con Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 


EOPLE used to laugh at 
my skinny 97-pound body. 
I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
back, THEN I discovered my 
b o d y - b u i 1 d i n g system. 
“Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title, “The World’s Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man.” 

What's My Secret? 

When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling back at you 

— then you’ll be astonished at how fast 

“Dynamic Tension" GETS RESULTS! It is 
the easy, NATURAL method and you can 

practice in the privacy of your own room — 

JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell . . . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours bulge . . . and your whole body starts 
to feel “alive,” full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way. 
I give you no gadgets to fool with. With 
"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power in your own body 

— watch it grow and multiply into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 


FREE 


My 32-Page Illustrated Book is Yours 
— Not for $1.00 or 10c — But FREE 


Send for my book, Everlasting Health 
and Strength. 32 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten- 


do, answers vital questions. 


1 


who wants a better build. 
I’ll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 
personally. Charles Atlas, 
Dept 164 F, 115 E. 2 3rd 
Street, New York 10, N. Y. 


F. 


Strength — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs. answers to vital questions, and 
valuable advice. This book Is mine to keep, 
and sending .lor It does not obligate me 


